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THE PHOSPHOROUS GHOST-

A Tale ofjtlfe Minnesota Crow 3Ia-

sJ

acre

By Lie b aolmC Walshe U S A

The Red TSra is a lovely little lake-
n northwestern Minnesota Its banks-

ar fringed with lofty pines and the
rough foothills of a spur of the Bea-

ver
¬

Tails form craggy palisades full
of caves

On the plain thus sheltered stood a
big log farm house built by a Norwe ¬ I

gian emigrant-
Olaf Gunsberg was a good represen-

tative
¬

of the old vikings a man of
gigantic stature his huge red beard
living him a ferocious aspect He was
onp of the richest of the Norse em-
igrants

¬

but with his flocks and herds
he gave himself little concern He left
his affairs to the thrifty management-
of his wife With his flask of brandy
his rifle and his hounds he spent most
of his time off in the pine forests in
chase of moose elk and bear

p His son Thorswald was the very op-

posite
¬

t not at all given to field sports
but a student instead He was inter-
ested

¬

in chemistry and had fitted up a
laboratory of his own for experiment-
He had spent several years at school in
St Paul and then returned home out
of health

His father had no patience with his
tastes The men of our race hacked
their names with their swords all over
Europe and left learning to the shaven
monks he said with a laugh like the
roar of a wild beat They had no I

use for chemistryr But Thorswald was encouraged in
his taste for science by both his mother
and sister and as his father spent lit-
tle

¬ I

of his time at the ranch the boy
did not have a very bad time of it
None of them could look into tIm fu-
ture

¬

however and see how he was to
save the lives of the whole family by
means of his despised chemistry-

To the north and west of the Red
Tarn farm lay the immense Crow
reservation Between the colossal Nor ¬

wegian and the Indians quarrels were
fiequent They were indignant at his
Invasion of their hunting grounds and
he looked on them as vermin to be ex¬

terminated-
Our story opens on this situation-

some time during the year 1S6S

In the immense kitchen of the farm-
house

¬

the chimney occupying an en
tir end was blazing with a great fire
of iat pine logs Gunsberg had come
in from hunting and now sat by the
cracklirrg fire half lost in the curls
of tltie smoke from his huge carved
pipe his great limbs stretched out in
enjoyment of the heat At his feet
lay a couple of deerhounds-

At
I

the further end of the big room
the women were busy with household J

tasks Thorswald sat on a wooden
settee near the cornere of the wide
hearth talking with his mother and sis-
ter

¬

The Norwegian suddenly turned ony the three What are you telling
there-

I was saying replied Thorswald
that young Leaping Deer came down

the lakOt this morning and warned me
that theCrows and Blackfeet are gath-
ering He thinks we will have
trt5illile

Braugh hi growled the Norwegian
The brutes are always plotting They

ought to be hunted like wolves
Thorswald was silent Though he be-

lieved that the Indians had some
rightsthat they were often shame ¬

fully robbed and cheated by their
white neighbors and that they were
entitled to be considered as human
beings he did not dare express his
convictions in the presence of his
father

Common prudence would teach us to
take some precautions he said
gentJjiP

TQ the devil with common pru-
dence

¬

interrupted his father
nut we may be caught unprepared

father said the boy The big red
bearded hunter looked at his son con-
temptuously

¬

between his half closed
eyelids and emitted a cloud of blue
smoke-

I will go out and hunt them as I
nunt bears he said But who has
leard of a Gunsberg of the race of the
Sric taking precations Thorswald
Our blood is thin

TheTtall slender boy colored and still
more deeply as his father added I
will leave the precautions to you and
the women

Nothing more was said until the next
morning when Thorswald joined Hilda
in the barn

This bsrn had been constructed in one
Of the immerse dry caves in the cliffs
of the Tarn adjacent to the farm-
house The sides of the barn were
smooth rock and the floor of fine dryi white sand

As there was no cellar under the
farm house the cave barn was used-
as an immense store room and not In-

frequently
¬

as a sitting room by the
family in the heat of summer It was-
a most picturesquet place Hundreds-
of skins and several mighty antlers
hung around the rocky walls trophies-
qf the chase and of many a deadly

s conflict In the storeroom were piled
heaps of grain bags of flour and meal
barrels of pork and cured beef and-
venison and at this time of year vege-
tables

¬

of all variety At the corner
bubbled and trickled a little spring of
water

No wonder that his quiet barn was
an object of pride to Olaf Gunsberg
and that he and his family loved to
sit there and that it was the favorite
rendezvous of Thorswald and his
sister

About thirty yards from the entrance
stood a gigantic pine which towered a
hundred and fifty feet above the sum ¬

mit of the cliff The trunk was hollow-
for about thirty feet from the base a
dlscQvery made by Thorswald some
years before It was a delightful labor-
to hew it out neatly and contrive a
room In there for secrecy He also
made an opening so cunningly con-
cealed

¬

and covered with bark that no
one would suspect a thick door gave
entrance to the hollow chamber It
was the lads Castle of Otramo his
cave of All Baba his fortunes and his
enchanted castle and only to his sister
did he confide the wonderful secret

This morning Thorswald stood in the
barn looking at the two immense
aoors barred with iron and of im-
mense

¬

thickness which were fitted
Into the entrance of the cave And asy he heard the spring bubbling forth
from the gray rock and running away
underground Into the waters of the
Bed Tarn it struck him that as a
fortress the barn was well provisioned-
and watered

I wish father was not so reckless-
he said to Hilda If he would only
take ordinary precautions we might berfectly safe hw

Well said Hilda the word pre ¬

cautions is hateful to our father tils
is the blood of the old Busikus They
rushed on death with a gallant shout

Thorswald smiled at her rising tones
l pu are half a Busiku yourself Hilda

Were you ever afraid of one of these-
Indian uprisings-

No not much confessed Hilda
I suppose I am too much like father
But1 should like to hear them if you1

have any plans of defense she added
laughingly-

I dont think Ill tell you just yet
he said girls are sure to blab

ThenIm off said Hilda stepping-
to a ledge where a number of fishing
rods hung on wooden pegs she selected-
a heavy one which she poised grace-
fully on her shoulders i

Thorswald busied himself some time-
in examining the immense gates He
measured with a tape line the dis¬

tance of the great pine and drew a
rough diagram Then he went into
the chamber in the pine and examined-
his supplies of chemicals He put
his big electric battery in working
order Then he came out and contem-
plated

¬

the situation of the buildings-
An open space separated the cavern

from the ranch house which was of
great size a heterogeneous collection-
of log houses bound together by pas ¬

sage ways-
Whenever more rooms were wanted-

a new house was built Shepherds
herdsmen cowboys and wood choppers
maid servants and man servants-
in truly patriarchal style dwelt
there under one roof all fear-
ing

¬

and obeying the rough hunter
They were all of his own race every-
one and knew his quick fiery blood

The farm yard was stacked thick with
great ricks of hay and straw Well
laid for a quick fire was Thorswalds
comment

Later in the day the herdsmen came
in and reported that the Indians had all
disappeared for the reservation limits
nearest the ranch It looks bad they
saidMrs Gunsberg was a brave woman
but she felt uneasy about her hus ¬

bands absence in the woods but Thors ¬

wald assured her that every glade and
woodpath were better known to his
father than even to the Indians

The next day the news came that the
Crows and the Blackfeeet were on the
warpathslaying burning and destroy ¬

ing Men women and babies were
ruthlessly massacredthe most revolt-
ing

¬

acts committed Cattle were being
driven off horses stolen houses burn ¬

ed crops destroyed and all white fam-
ilies

¬

were exterminated Mr Gunsberg-
was still absent and the Norse matron
had to rise to the sitation

The herds were driven out of the
woods close up to the house and the
horses were corralled-

She expressed no fears but Thorswald
saw her furtive looks out on the leafy
rladf1 and out over the broad prairie
and he came to her side manfully

hIt is time father was at home Let
me go seek him

No she said promptly Your
father will be here soon and he likes
not a womans fears He cannot un ¬

derstand fears
As they spoke a great shout went up

from the workpeople outside Guns
berg with his wolf dogs and deer
hounds galloped up to the door The
horse was covered with foam and his
sides were bloody from the spurs

By the gods of my fathers but I am
in good time he shouted as he sprang
from his beast In with the cattle
and sheep and horses I had to ride
and run for it There are two thousand-
in one band to the west of us They
Will be here

A1J terror and confusion ceased at
once The Norwegians powerful form
and the flash of his Beagle eye reast
sured them BuT lher were plenty of-

cursesmtheiold Norse tongue us the
herds were driven into the farm yard
where a ditch was dug out as a breast
work

They will attack at night said
Thorswald

That is true answered his father
with a flash in his eyes They steal
on you like a wild cat

If we stand off their first rush
said the boy they will then try to

AXE

burn us out We ought to wet the
roofs now

said Gunsberg curtly We
have not time Take your mother and
sister to the barn-

I think my place is here by your
side other said the boy

Take the woihen to the cave and
see that you keep their outcries down
repeated Gunsberg

When the female portion of the
household was behind the big gates
the Norseman with a laugh swung the
doors to Stay there boy said he-

I cannot fight with women and chil-
dren

¬

clinging around my knees
Thorswald raged Tears of wounded

pride shame and anger rose to his
eyes but his mother said he knows
what is best for you Thor

The matron made in
the cave for sleeping The terrified
women became calm as they realized
that they were in a place of compara ¬
live safety The solid walls of rock
dulled every sound from outside

About midnight the garrison stood
oh the alert for dim shadows were dis-
coveredl flitting through the pines an
grouping and massing out on the plain-

The estimate of theprobabl tactics was wrong Greyagle the Crow war chief was as

t =
c

haughty every whit as the best Nor ¬

wegian that ever sailed a galley or
belted on sword and his force was so
strong that he disdained the usual
snake like Indian approach He mar-
shalled the Indians into two columns-
for a rush to carry the farm house
by storm On they came in the moon ¬

light yelling and though the steady
fire of the Norwegians thinned their
ranks the Crows closed up every time
and at last jumped the breastwork-
Then it was gunstock against toma-
hawk

¬

and hunting knife against hunt¬

ing knife
Gunsbergs great form towered over

his foes and rained blows around like
a Goliath Grey Eagle met him and-
was crushed A cheer went up and
then the blood of battle blinded the
giants eyes though he was dimly
conscious of a slender form at his
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side and whoever it was he warded-
off many a deadly blow and he pur ¬

sued the Indians hot and heavy as
they made off with the body of Grey
Eagle

But the conflict was over for the mo-
ment

¬

Gunsbeig looked around on his
herdsmen a dozen of them lying at
his feet

Another such victory he sighed
and we are undone

They outnumbered us ten to one
father said Thorswald

The Norseman turned Ah it was
you then And you saw the fight Ay
you didand took your part like a man
I remember it all

I All knew the Indians too well not to
feel sure that the attack would be re ¬

peated before morning From the house
the wounded were carried into the
barn and the whole force
them Tie5rneji house the cattle and
sheep and the ricjcs st> ere abandoned

AJbOilt 3 oclock Indian yells burst
on the air and iffultn06 3Y a lurid
flame shot up from ilthe ricks of

J hay and straw
II The neighing of the horses in the
t stables mixed with the frantic bellow
I ing of the cattle and the crackle of-

tj the flames excited the Busiku blood of
1 the Norseman to fury He filleda tank-
ard from the brandy barrel No one

II dared to reason with him SUddenly
he flung back his long hair and strode-
to the door
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thoroughly-
No

arrangements

Norwegians

aqcompanied

Thorswald flung himself in his way
but was thrown aside Shall a norse
man of the kings blood skulk in a
hole like a rat he shouted

As he spoke he caught up a pon¬

derous broadbladed woodsmans axe
and swung it in glittering circles
around his head

AH shrank at the fiery blaze of his
eyes None darea lay a hand upon him
With a shout like Hector rushing forth
from the gates of Troy he dashed out
into the sm6ke and flame of the burn ¬

ing farmyard Swinging the axe
around his head he flashed on the In
dians

The heavy gates swung to behind
him with a terrific clang

Thorswald made no effort to follow
his father He darted to the side of
the cave amd disappeared into the
short subterranean passageway he had
excavated to the hollow pine The
chamber in the tree was loopo loled
and he could see the homeric combat
In front of the light of the burning
ricks The giant was surrounded but
his axe swung remorselessly and the
Indians fellbefore him I

But now suddenly quick as the
strokes of the broad axe fell Guns
bergrs foes fell quicker Thorswald had
not gone into hisi plnetobea sp ctalor

but was dealing out bullets from a-

very powerful air gun
The Indians stopped panic stricken

as mysteriously one and another fell
But just as Thorswald was congratulat-
ing

¬

himself his father reeled blindly
staggered and fell A painted Crow
brave sprang with uplifted knife to
scalp the giantbut Thorswald sent a
silent bullet his way The savage
threw up his armswith a shrill scream-
of agony Tile panic was completed-
and the Indians lied in a crowd They
continued to fallas they rushed past
the burning hay ricks and amazed
they darted into the pines helter hkel

terThorswald opened his secret door in
the pine bark rushed out and drew
his fathers bodY into the chamher
Then he hurried through the subter ¬

ranean passage and called for help
and in a fewminutes the body of Guns ¬

berg was carried into the barn
Thorswald hastened back to his

wooden fort Indians were nowh = re
visible put he saw they had only re-

treated
¬

so as to be out of range aid
were probably planning a fresn attack
His great fear vas tlrit they next
would pile hay and straw against the
big barn door and set it pire an1 he
hastened to his electric battery 3Ie
carried the long spirals of wire out to
the iron bars of the gate A grim
smile lit up his face as he realized the
terrific shock the Indians would re
ceive when they laid hands on those
irons

He had hardly gained the tree again
When a big crowd of painted savaes
made a rush all together withuplifted
tomahawks to batter down the en ¬

trance gates to the cave barn
Their sudden yells of norror ned

fright made the boy dance with de ¬

light The Indians sprung back in
amazement and terror when their
tomahawks struct the heavy doors

Howgh Howgh they yelled dthe
white chiefs gate is bewitched

They turned and fled Thorswald-
sent a few bullets from the air gun
amongst them to complete the rout
Howgh big white chief was again
slaying his foes by magic-

If I know thesuperstitious Crows
rightly Thorswald muttered the
next fright I give them will scatter
them like chaff and last them till day-
light

¬

He took with him a large bottle of
phosphorus and crawled forth on
hands and knees The straw and hay

I ticks were a mass of dark smoulder ¬

ing fire The smoke lay like a pall
over the burned farm house The dark-
ness

¬

was intense creeping up to the
big barn doors on their great flat sur-
face

¬

he rapidly drew in outline with
the phosphorous a fulllength portrait-
of the dead chief Gray Eagle The
likeness grew and stood forth in the
darkness in lines of fire When the work

I was finished he crept back in haste to
the hollow pine and awaited results

By this time the Crows had again
recovered from their panic and under
the urgings of their medicine man
who was angry at the success of the
white mans medicine they came on
again with yells and threats to attack
the barn

Thorswftld could see them leaping
through the farm yard in great num-
bers

¬

but as they dashed at the barn-
an indescribable yell burst on the night
airThe fiery figure of their dead chief
threatened them with uplifted hand
and with a simultaneous cry of terror
they fled back to the dense Woods

Then the day arose and the rosy
light pawn spread over the plain
The farm house and its surroundings-
were masses of blackened and smok-
ing

¬

ruins theinmates of the cave
r were unharmed Tnorswald folmdLhiSf
father drunk not dead Help came
during the day The frontiersmen-
south

I

of the Red Tarn had banded to ¬

gether and formed a company of
i soldiers The Crows were driven
across the frontier into Canada with
a heavy loss from which the tribe
never recovered and Minnesota was
relieved from the spectre of rapine and
blood For yearsthe legend of the
great chiefs ghost wasa frontier
story and even now it can be heard
among tales of the early settlers days
told by Minnesota firesides in the long
winter nights

But the Crows who were finally al-
lowed

¬
I

to return to their reservation-
will

I

not speak of Gray Eagles ghost to
any white man though the story is
told to their childrens children and has
become a tribal legend J

Amatenr Peddlers I

An odd sign of the times is shown by
the class of people who have joined the
ranks of the street venders of cheap
Christmas trinkets The professional-
fakir is out on the shopping thorough ¬

fares in aas strong force as ever but
beside him stand men who clearly
never peddled on the street before andwhose awkward struggles to push theirwares are pitiful Even when they
have pawned their overcoats they arebetter dressed and better mannaredthan their trained pavement rivals intrade They dont sell as much as the
others but they do sell something andshow gratitude for custom whether thebuyer gets the value of his money ornot Novelty houses have shown great
kindness in trusting respectable menwith cheap gewgaws for street saleand on Saturday night I saw a group
of men about town not one of whomknew of a child to give a present toload themselves down with trinketsbought from respectable looking fa ¬
kirs and then at the suggestion of oneof the party pack them up and sendthem to Matron Webb for the lostchildren at police headquarters or any
others she might know about Thissort of charity is practical and sugges ¬
tive It has the true flavor of Christ ¬mas in itNew York Press

A DOGS CHARITY

Remarkable Case of n Hounds Solic-
itude

¬
for si Conumiiion

Late in the afternoon of a raw day
in November as the doctor alighted-
from his carriage at the door of hisstable after a long drive over frostbound roads he was somewhat start ¬
led by the sudden appearance of a
hound which trotted up to him with ¬
out ceremony and seizing him by theskirt of his long driving coat endeav-
ored

¬
to pull him in the direction of ashed adjoining a stable The doctorremonstrated rathe vigorously where-at

¬
the dog immediately released hishold but instead of running away re ¬

treated in good order toward the shedwhence he presently reappeard andtugged at the coat as before
Having freed the horse from theshafts of his buggy the doctor went

into the house for a lantern as hecame out the hound again approached-
and repeated his performances This
time greatly to the creatures delight
the doctor followed him into the shed
and there in a remote corner stretched-at full length upon his side and evi ¬
dently In a condition of exhaustion
lay what is known as a coach dog-
a short haired animal of medium size
whose coat is thickly covered with
small black and white spots

By the light of the lantern the doc ¬

tor looked the poor fellow over care ¬

fully and soon found the cause of his
breakdown in torn and bleeding feet
that made travel impossible Here was
a charity case indeed and to such
appeals of charity the physician Is ever
ready to respond

A comfortable bed of straw and va
good supper were quickly provided for
the sufferer His feet were then

I

cleansed anointed and wrapped in
I bandages the hound looking on mean ¬

while with every manifestation of in¬

terest and pleasure He was invited-
by the hospital doctor to spend the
night with his canine friend but he
declined the invitation Having seen
his companion properly cared for he
hurried away as if on important bus

iimess but when the doctor went to the
stable next morning he found theI

faithful creature at the stable door
j waiting for admission

When he was permitted to enter he
went straight to the patient and I
wish I could report word for word

I what passed between the two I have-
no doubt the hound inquired into his
friends condition congratulated him

I upon having found an asylum in his ex-
tremity

¬

and in reply to expressions of
gratitude and obligation protested that
he had done no more than any self
respecting dog would do under the
same circumstances He remained
about the stable for half an hour and
then leftOur Animal Friend I

Ten Minutes in a Quicksand I

By E A Mathews I

At ten years of age the human being
cannot depend on himself to obey ord-

ers
¬

or get himself out of a scrape at
least Frederick Mackleroy could not

But an animal a pony say at three
years of age has all his wits about
him at least Fred Mackleroys pony
had

I A favorite canter with Fred was the
to Beaver Darnsfivemile road leading

I lake the road was wide hard smooth
and well shaded and the lake was a
fairy sheet of water full of green is ¬

I

lands There was one restriction on

this ride Fred was never to take the
short cut the bridle path through the
woods

But one day out of very perversity
and idleness he reined Star into the
path and rode in under the birches and
pines and in two minutes was lost to
sight

As he rode on he spoke aloud often
contemptuously I can see no reason
why I should not ride this bridle path

After riding a mile perhaps all the
time in hearing of the steam thresher
in his fathers wheat field he dis-
mounted

¬

and threw himself down under
a cool pine for a rest Bidding Star

to stand there after a few minutes-
he strolled away down into a sunny
gladea piece of low ground with
bright green sod through the middle-
of which ran a sluggish stream with
lilies growing in it

He ran forward to gather the flowers
and in a moment found himself kicking
about in a bog and in a minute more
felt himself sinking and at the same
instant remembered he had been told
there was a quagmire in those woods
The spot was a bit of marsh and quick
sand concealed by the rich growth of
grass Many animals had been mired
there and it was said that more than
one hunter had lost his life in the
bocFred stopped short and shouted
Stopped short Yes he did for his
legs were now firmly grasped by the
sucking quicksands There was a hor-
rible

¬

feling all over his body of being
drawn downward His eyes stood out
of their sockets His veins werefit to
burt

He threw himself over on his back as
far as he could and tried to raise one of
his legs His instinct was to fight for
his legs to hold them by main force
against going in further But who ever
fought a quicksand with any success

He wept and struggled and shouted
but all in vain There was nothing to
do but to die though so near home he
could hear the steam thresher and now
and then the voices of the men Oh
it was maddening

Suddenly he heard Stars familiar
neigh There stood the dear little fel ¬

low at the edge of the morass looking-
at his master and whinnying pitifully

Oh Star Star Fred called cant
you get somebody to come

With a snort and a neigh the littlerpony came toward him picking his
j way and finding footholds wihere the
boy had missed them

I When he had come near enough
Fred tried to catch his bridle but he
was too weak to reach up so far

j Then the wise creature took matters
under his own direction He whirled
around so that his long tail swept right
over the boys head With a cry of
joy the poor fellow caught hold of
his strong support and then with a
sudden quick and powerful jerk Star
drew him out

I The boy had just strength enough
let to cling tight untilhe was dragged-
to safe ground Then he let go and
fainted

jt In the course of the forenoon theponys persistent neighings were heard
by someone in the wheat field and
Fred was found and taken home

I However the boy may feel about the
quagmire there is no rein or bit strong-
enougjh to turn the pony aside into that

I bridle path
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FRED TitlED 1O CATCH THE BRIDLE

SULLIVAXS GENEROSITY

Stories Told of the Way He Spent
Money as Long an lIe Had It

The story which recently came from
Chicago to the effect that when Mrs
John Drew was in need of money and
friends John L Sullivan was the only
man in the theatrical profession who
hastened to her aid has caused unus ¬

ual comment among the sporting men
of this town Many stories have been
told of late regarding the prodigal lib-
erality

¬

of John L Sullivan as a boxer
and thestar performer of a theatrical

J combination
l Away bark the old days when John

L was a strongen man than he is to ¬

day many persons will remember the
visit of the Englishman who managed
Dick Springhall and the Prussian in
this country On his arrival in this
country the managers first move was
in the direction of Sullivan He wished-
to meet the man from Boston and
hearing that Sullivan was training in
a littleNhamlet up in Massachusetts-
he produced a letter of introduction
from John Wood of this city and jour¬

neyed there Sullivan and he hit it
off so to speak and for a week they
had a most enjoyable time During the
intervalof his visit according to the
Englishman te champion spent more
than 1200 to ittae the visit an enjoy ¬

able one He wasa good fellow him ¬

self and frequently Attempted hold
up his end in the spending but Sulli¬

van would not have it Every time
that he produced any mon y Sullivan
would slap his new friend ort the back
and insist that he be alloW ea the
pleasure of paying

When Al Smith was Sullivans mSna-
ger he returned to New York aLtr
touring the country with 100000 to tim
good Sullivan did not have a cent
During that trip it is said that while
Sullivan was a guest at a California-
hotel he one night unexpectedly re ¬

ceived a call from a number of his ad-

mirers
¬

It was late the restaurant-
had closed and the cook had gone-
to bed Sullivan however ordered up
champagne by the case and a dinner-
fit for a king The landlord of the
hotel protested that it was impossible-
and went to Mr Smith and asked what
he was to do in the matter The mana-
ger

<

told him that Sullivan would make
good any arrangement he made and
that if he wanted a dinner the best
thing to do was to let him have it
The servants in the hotel were aroused
dinner was prepared and eaten It is
said that the bill was 2500 and that
Sullivan paid for his amusement with ¬

out a murmur He continued this sort
of thing throughout his entire trip
but no one ever heard him complain-

To the Sisters of Charity Sullivan
would give all he hadhe never refus-
ed

¬

them anything He would say
They are the only ones who are on the

level No one but Sullivan will ever
know of some of the princely gifts he
has made them but more than one
New Yorker has seen him present
these women with rolls of greenbacks-
To Sullivan was al-

ways
¬the poor of Boston

generous and a ton of coal or
a barrel of flour could in nine out of

l

ten cases be had for the asking Al-

bany
¬

Argus

ICEEXES FAMOUS RING

It is 11 Brilliant Carbuncle and Its
Origin is Shrondd in Mystery

Mr Thomag Keene the eminent tra-
gedian

¬

is wearing a ring on the sec-
ond

¬

finger of his left hand which is
causing him no end worriment Dur-
ing

¬

his engagement in San Francisco-
this ring was sent to him by several
friends and he wears it more particu-
larly

¬

during his impersonation of Rich-
elieu

¬

as he regards it as most fitting-
to that character However it is not
the wearing of the ring that perplexes
Mr Keene itisthe peculiarity of its
design and the mystery that surrounds-
its origin

Evidently it one time belonged to a
oisnop in the center is a rosecolored
carbuncle and surrounding this is a
perfect horseshoe of diamonds The
carbuncle is one of the mos brilliant
and rare of any in existence At Tif
fanys in New York it attracted the
attention of all the experts familiar
with rare jewels throughout that vast
establishment and if Mr Keene had
been in a mood to dispose of It he
could have commanded his own price
At the bottom of the ring is a bishops
mitre made out of sapphires and rubies
The whole is surmounted by a crown
alto composed of diamonds pearls and
rubies of pigeonblqod hue

The ring undoubtedly came from
Mexico and has been stolen At some-
time inits history it adorned the finger
of some great church prelate The
gold is battered and worn and thestrongest sort of caps hold all thejewels secure Mr Keene would give
a great deal if he could find out the
origin of his present and penetrate

I away back in the ages to the days
when it must have flashed terror as itsrays scintillated from the hand of some

I
monsignorof
script

the church Boston Tran ¬

One Way of Telling the Distance-
II never have anyone ask me how far

i it is to such and such a place without
I thinking of a little incident which oc-
curredI while I was down south In the

j
I army under Kilpatrick We were starting for Front Royal when the colonelsent me to ask a man how far it was

to Front Royal The old man wasleaning on a fence when I approached
him When I asked him my question
he replied Three runs a jamand aright smart distance I reckon Hesaid it in all seriousness We jour
neved on to Front Royal and I foundout that the man had given us theright distance only we did not under ¬

stand him The three runs were threestreams which we crossed the jam
was a fork in the roads and the rightsmart distance I reckon was a mat ¬
ter of some mllesHartford Post

A Witty Answer
I The following anecdote is told of Mr

C a well known member of the
t New York bar

A friend asked him if he did not
I think that the politeness of a certain
I member of the state legislature was al ¬

iI
most excessive Yes replied Mr
C he has the urbanity of a Ches¬

terfield combined with the suburbanity
of a Westchesterfield HarpersMonthly

I

No other Sars parilla possesses theCombination Proportion and Process
j which makes Hoods Sarsaparilla peculiar

to Itself cQ

The Kind of
medicine-
you need is the
old reliable tonic and
bloodp-

urifierAVERS 1

SARSAPARILLA-
it
can have-
no substitute
Cures others

will cure you
W S Hendersons

Wholesale DUd Be-

tnUGROCERY
67289 MalnSt

Largest Grocery in thee West

California Table Fruits
ALuakPeacheZpOrCftn15Ma-gnolia Peaches per can 15
Mount Hamilton Peaches per can 15

I Grapes per can 12 4
Plums per can 12 14

II Prunes par can 12H-
Apricotab per can 12YaUtAhTomatoespercan10Se-

necaStrint Beans 10
Corn 15

Gate City Corn 15-

VermlUlon Corn 4 cans for 45 I
20 Ibs Fine Raisins JlOO-
SO lbs Nol Navy Beans 100
30 Iba Bayo 10 100 lSIbs Rolled Oats JCO-
Croaso k Hlnctwolls quart Gherkins 53 t
Do son Hills Gherkins per Quart 15 JSweet Stuffed Mangos per quart W J

All Goods Gt n an teed
Free Delivery Best ot Trentmat

W S Henderson

SLEIGHS
1

1
1t

t

Runner Attachments
JOB

TJnfTfrioO QflPlM WUITflTHJanddUojJjJlliiluo ujllllly udpllb

A Complete Assortment of tho Celebrat-
ed Studebaker YTnEons Buggies and Carts
Harness Saddles Whips Blankets and
Rob-

esGEORGE NAYLORR-
epository 157 iSO State St fi

TELEPHONE 639 f

1 tJ ESTABLISHED 1865 1

JOSEPH E TAYLOR f

PJONEER

UNDERTAKER i

OF UTAH
i

The Only Casket and Coras Manafactnror
tho Missouri River and

Iri

i

I

= uIi =
BUY HOME MADE GOODS

iTerythIng In the Undertaking kept in Sloe

FACTORY AND WAREROOMS

NO 253 EAST FIRST SOUTH STREET
Telephone No 70

a j and aiarooms flaiei Clo-

sesLindsays

i

Dr
MRmCAL DISPENSARY

Permanently ted at OMeara block 13ft W
Second South strict I

Dr Lindsay Physician Surgeon and Loo
tutor formerly of Philadelphia Specialist o-

at diseases of Men and Women
Dr Lindsay devotes his especial attention ta

tho scientific treatment and curs of all

Chronic Nervous f-

AND

f

Private Diseases i

RUPTURE FUJSS FISTULA and REcur
ULCERS CUBED without pain or detention from
business STRICTURE safely and radically
cured

RHEUMATISM the result of Blood Poisoning
stiff end swollen joints Neuralgia CatarrM
Bronchitis Asthma Fits Paralysis anoarj
Tumors Eruptions Salt Rheum Scrofula
Tape Worm Dyspepsia Constipation and allj
diseases or tho various organs of Ute body
speedily and permanently cured at his dipen
sang Diseases or women a specialty

Married persons or those entering that happy
state aware of physical weakness loss of pro-
creative power impotenoy or other dlsqualiQ
cations can have speedy and permanent reSet
No matter what your complaint is or who has
failed to cure you consult this skillful physi-
cian

¬
who Is able to effect a cure where other

failCharges moderate and within reach of aU
Patients living away from the city who cannotj
conveniently call may describe their trouble-
by letter and have medicines sent to then
FREE from observation to any part of tM
country-

DR JLiNDgAT IB a COOTTDXNTIAI and SArlI
PHYSICIAN in whom all may confide is regu-
larly graduated sad legally qualified o prac-
tice

¬
medicine IB uost widely and favoranly

known bold enough to Ivertisa his skill to tha I
world so that all persona consulting him may b
assured of honorable treatment in aJ cases ol
ailments the most auto and difficult
OQlcfB OMEARA BLOCK 62K Wet Sewnij
South Street

AIa XAKZ CIT


